a city gone wring

bozes become 
beneath those mournfil may  abide

cobble with death about to be under their feet
turned into a mad man fantasy

iamgine
owning the cobble a portion of

then seve them up

then they join us

then are comforted with the supple mad men give

what agmea let everuything happen

it is a gamw
now time to start our player simcityorsmethingthatconcide with that

much fun
no

thanks for that

now I have to satrt over with taxes

ughsoundeffect
gone the game
fly you be tome to me forever